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THE  PRESENT  DUTY  OF 
THIS  NATION. 


In  due  time  everything  rises  or  falls  to  its  level.  When 
George  III.  attempted  to  impose  his  will  upon  the  American 
colonies,  he  had  the  nation  at  his  hack.  His  contemporaries 
extolled  the  domestic  purity  of  his  life,  his  unflagging  industry, 
his  simple  bucolic  tastes,  and  his  whole-hearted  devotion  to  the 
interests  of  the  empire.  One  of  them  wrote:  “Ages  may  prob- 
ably elapse  before  we  shall  again  behold  on  the  throne  a prince 
more  qualified  on  the  whole  to  dispense  happiness,  and  more 
justly  an  object  of  universal  affection,  blended  with  esteem.” 
Three-quarters  of  a century  have  barely  passed  since  the  king’s 
death,  and  already  the  latest  English  historian  has  written: 
“The  name  of  George  III.  cannot  he  penned  without  a pang, 
can  hardly  he  penned  without  a curse,  such  mischief  was  he 
fated  to  do  the  country.” 

When,  in  a few  decades,  the  story  of  our  times  shall  he 
impartially  set  down,  the  historian,  in  the  characterization  of 
our  late  lamented  President,  will  tell  of  his  kindly,  sunny  dis- 
position— of  his  capacity  in  winning  and  holding  friends,  of  his 
sweetness  and  devotion  in  the  domestic  relations,  of  his  having 
died  like  a hero;  and  then,  unfortunately,  he  will  he  con- 
strained to  add  that  the  foulest  stain  on  the  pages  of  our  history 
was  his  signature  of  the  “benevolent-assimilation”  proclamation 
of  December,  1898.  That  document  deliberately  proclaimed 
to  the  Eilipinos:  “We  have  bought  you  and  we  shall  impose 
our  sovereignty  upon  you.  If  you  resist,  we  will  shoot  you 
down,”  Thank  God,  they  resisted ! The  dignity  of  human  na- 


ture  and  the  principles  of  liberty  crvingly  demanded  vindica- 
tion in  the  hour  when  this  republic  arbitrarily  proposed  to 
usurp  the  political  rights  of  eight  million  people. 

Let  us  not  dwell  on  the  horrors  of  the  last  three  years. 
The  saddest,  most  disheartening  fact  has  been  that  while  our 
national  ideals  were  being  desecrated,  while  from  fifty  to  one 
hundred  thousand  lives  were  being  sacrificed,  and  hundreds  of 
millions  of  treasure  being  worse  than  wasted,  the  pulpits  of 
Christ  applauded;  and  in  all  the  countless  meetings  and  con- 
ventions of  our  Laughters  of  the  Revolution,  Colonial  Lames, 

o 

Sons  of  the  Colonial  Wars,  Woman  Federations,  and  other 
bodies  professing  to  represent  the  patriotic  spirit  of  our  past 
and  the  moral  and  social  hope  of  our  future,  not  an  outcry  was 
heard  in  protest.  Could  this  generation  give  stronger  proof  of 
American  decadence?  If  you  point,  as  an  equivalent,  to  our 
material  prosperity  and  to  our  having  developed  into  a world- 
power,  I quote  you  Jeremy  Taylor  in  reply,  and  say  that  “A 
prosperous  iniquity  is  the  most  unprofitable  condition  in  the 
world.”  When  your  ancestors  were  struggling  for  their  liber- 
ties, the  storm-center  was  readily  located  by  the  fact  that  the 
Revolution  was  long  spoken  of  in  England  as  that  “Bostonian 
affair.”  It  is  to  the  glory  of  your  State,  as  it  is  to  the  compara- 
tive  ignominy  of  other  States,  that  the  protest  and  opposition 
to  our  Philippine  policy  has  again  so  largely  been  a “Bostonian 
affair.” 

The  Past  is  past.  The  outrages  and  excesses  of  our  troops 
should  make  every  American  cheek  tingle  with  shame;  hut 
what  else  was  to  he  expected?  We  might  have  known  that  the 
door  was  opened  to  every  fiendish  passion  when  men  were  sent 
out  to  slay  their  fellow-men.  “War  is  hell”  and  necessarily 
evokes  devils. 

What  is  the  present,  pressing  duty  of  this  nation?  Two 
wholly  divergent  paths — one  leading  to  honor  and  true  glory, 
the  other  pointing  to  disgrace  and  moral  suicide — are  each, 
strangelv  enough,  urged  upon  the  nation  hv  the  two  United 
States  Senators  of  this  State.  I trust  that  only  one  of  them 
represents  Massachusetts.  As  for  the  other,  when  in  these 
years  I have  observed  his  conspicuous  talents  emploved  in  the 
darkening  of  counsel,  in  the  passionate,  thick-and-thin  defence 
of  party  action,  in  the  clever  masking  of  arbitrary  and  oppres- 
sive measures,  in  the  cunning  appeal  to  national  selfishness  and 
cupidity,  in  the  obstinate  resistance  to  plain  national  duty  and 


rectitude,  I have  more  than  once  inwardly  breathed  the  prayer 
of  Cowper:  “Oh,  for  a Lodge  in  some  vast  wilderness  P l our 
one  Senator  is  a seer,  the  other  an  opportunist.  Contrasting 
their  very  words,  the  seer  says:  “We  ask  you  to  declare  not 
at  what  moment  you  will  get  out  of  the  Philippine  Islands,  but 
only  on  what  eternal  principle  you  will  act,  in  them  or  out  of 
them.  . • • Was  it  ever  heard  before  that  a civilized, 

humane,  and  Christian  nation  made  war  uoon  a people  and  ^re- 
fused to  tell  them  what  they  wanted  of  them?  . . . You 

cannot  maintain  despotism  in  Asia,  and  a republic  in  America.” 
The  opportunist  says:  “We  are  not  prepared  to  say  now  wheth- 
er we  will  make  them  a State,  or  give  them  independence  un- 
der a protectorate,  or  absolute  independence,  or  make  them  a 
self-governing  colony  like  Canada  or  Australia,  or  whether  we 
will  keep  them  as  a dependency.  . . . That  is  the  ques- 

tion of  another  generation.”  \ our  seer  has  planted  his  feet 
on  the  eternal  rock  of  Democracy;  your  opportunist  is  rest- 
lessly moving  on  the  shifting  sands  of  Imperialism.  \ our  S'  er 
will  tower  in  history  and  will  stand  with  Hampden,  with  Chat- 
ham, with  Burke,  with  your  own  noble  Sumner,  and  with  the 
illustrious  ranks  of  those  who  have  valiantly  championed  the 
liberty  of  the  race.  Your  opportunist  will  shrink  to  the  dimin- 
utive level  of  Grenville,  of  North,  and  of  those  misguided  spir- 
its who  have  urged  their  country  into  the  unholy  pathway  of 
selfishness,  of  wrong,  and  of  oppression. 

The  difficulty  of  our  times  is  to  make  our  fellow-citizens 
realize  that  the  Eilipinos  have  been  fighting  the  same  battle 
which  we  fought  a century  and  a quarter  ago.  Let  me  read 
an  extract  from  an  argument  in  favor  of  the  American  revolu- 
tionists, written  by  a British  Anti-Imperialist  in  1776.  lie  was 
derided  and  stigmatized  in  his  time,  but  today  the  best  English- 
men revere  the  memory  of  Richard  Price.  He  wrote:  “Then 
only  is  a nation  free  when  it  is  governed  by  its  own  will.  But 
a country  that  is  subject  to  the  legislature  of  another  country, 
in  which  it  has  no  voice,  and  over  which  it  has  no  control,  can- 
not be  said  to  be  governed  by  its  own  will.  Such  a country, 
therefore,  is  in  a state  of  slavery.  And  it  deserves  to  be  par- 
ticularly considered,  that  such  a slavery  is  worse,  on  several 
accounts,  than  any  slavery  of  private  men  to  one  another,  or  of 
kingdoms  to  despots  within  themselves.  Between  one  state  and 
another  there  is  none  of  that  fellow-feeling  that  takes  place  be- 
tween persons  in  private  life.  Being  detached  bodies  that  nev- 


er  see  one  another,  and  residing  perhaps  in  different  quarters 
of  the  globe,  the  state  that  governs  cannot  be  a witness  to  the 
sufferings  occasioned  by  its  oppressions;  or  a competent  judge 
of  the  circumstances  and  abilities  of  the  people  who  are  gov- 
erned. They  must  also  have,  in  a great  degree,  separate  in- 
terests; the  more  the  one  is  loaded,  the  more  the  other  may  be 
eased.  The  infamy  likewise  of  oppression,  being  in  such  cir- 
cumstances shared  among  a multitude,  is  not  likely  to  be  much 
felt  or  regarded.  On  all  these  accounts  there  is,  in  the  case  of 
one  country  subjugated  to  another,  little  or  nothing  to  check 
rapacity;  and  the  most  flagrant  injustice  and  cruelty  may  be 
practised  without  remorse  or  pity.  . . . Can  there  be 

any  Englishman  who,  were  it  his  own  case,  would  not  sooner 
lose  his  heart’s  blood  than  yield  to  claims  so  pregnant  with 
evils,  and  destructive  to  everything  that  can  distinguish  a free- 
man from  a slave?  . . . The  truth  is  we  expected  to  find 

them  a cowardly  rabble  who  would  lie  quietly  at  our  feet,  and 
they  have  disappointed  us.  They  have  risen  in  their  own  de- 
fence, and  repelled  force  by  force.  They  deny  the  plenitude 
of  our  power  over  them,  and  insist  upon  being  treated  as  free 
communities.  It  is  this  that  has  provoked  us;  and  kindled  our 
governors  into  rage.”  Can  the  parallelism  between  1776  and 
1899  be  more  strikingly  illustrated? 

We  have  a President  in  whose  upright  intentions  we  still 
have  faith.  We  believe  that  in  his  veins  is  pulsating  the  ambi- 
tion to  nobly  serve  his  country,  and  to  leave  a bright,  unsullied 
name  in  his  country’s  annals.  To  him  we  say:  “Mr.  President, 
all  history  must  have  taught  you  that  enduring  fame  can  rest 
only  on  justice;  and  that,  in  the  end,  policy  and  the  right  are 
one  and  inseparable.  Our  civil  war,  even  if  it  had  saved  the 
Union,  would  have  been  a failure  if  it  had  not  brought  eman- 
cipation to  the  slave.  Our  Spanish  war,  with  all  its  seeming 
victories,  will  be  a hideous  defeat  if  it  does  not  bring  indepen- 
dence to  the  Filipino.  Do  not,  we  pray  you,  give  ear  to  the 
shifting  politician  or  the  temporizing  opportunist!  Hearken  to 
the  voices  of  those  to  whom  country  is  more  than  party,  who 
are  pleading  for  human  rights,  and  who  are  in  harmony  with 
those  undying  principles  of  truth  and  justice  which  underlie 
the  universe.  All  honor  to  the  brave  champion  of  Cuban  reci- 
procity, but  greater  honor  to  him  who  rises  to  that  higher  moral 
reciprocity  which,  towards  the  Filipino  and  all  others,  wants 
to  do  as  one  would  be  done  by!  The  great  American  people, 
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like  all  masses  excited  by  the  passions  of  war  or  party  spirit, 
can  for  a time  be  swayed  to  tbe  side  of  evil  doing;  but  at  heart 
they  are  generous,  well-wishing,  and  responsive  to  lofty  im- 
pulses. “The  better  angels  of  their  nature”  will  remain  anx- 
ious and  disturbed  until  they  have  cast  off  and  righted  their 
wrong.  Let  there  come  from  you , sir,  the  clear,  ringing  reso- 
nant expression  that  this  republic  must  not  hold  subjects — that 
the  Philippines  belong  to  the  Filipinos;  that,  at  the  earliest 
possible  moment  those  islands  must  be  given  their  indepen- 
dence and  their  absolute  self-government — and  the  whole  na- 
tion will  burst  into  responsive  applause. 

“Be  noble!  and  the  nobleness  that  lies 

In  other  men,  sleeping  but  never  dead, 

Will  rise  in  majesty  to  meet  thine  own.” 

For  us,  fellow-citizens,  the  duty  is  clear.  Justice  to  the  Fili- 
pino people  is  the  issue  of  issues.  Our  own  sacred  traditions 
and  ideals  are  involved.  We  shall  not  deserve,  and  we  will 
not  retain,  our  own  liberties  if  our  strength  be  employed  to  en- 
slave the  weak.  There  are  other  important  issues  to  be  solved, 
but,  in  comparison,  they  are  all  bread-and-butter  issues.  It  is 
as  if  a father  were  to  continue  bargaining  and  huckstering  in 
the  hour  in  which  he  knows  that  the  virtue  of  his  daughter 
and  the  honor  of  his  family  are  at  stake.  A political  party  that 
would  minimize  this  issue  would  advertise  its  own  moral  de- 
crepitude and  its  unworthiness  of  support.  Ho  man  is  free  or 
enslaved  unto  himself  alone.  Ilis  freedom  or  his  bondage,  in 
some  measure,  is  for  all.  Every  triumph  over  wrong,  every 
advance  in  civil  liberty,  every  gain  in  human  rights — all  go 
into  the  common  treasury  of  mankind.  The  Filipino  was  fight- 
ing for  your  liberties  and  mine.  Every  shot  he  fired  in  defence 
of  his  native  land  and  of  his  God-given  rights  should  have  re- 
verberated through  American  hearts  and  sounded  the  alarm 
that  our  own  national  ideals  were  imperilled.  How  that  the 
musket  has  been  wrested  from  his  grasp,  our  duty  to  speak  and 
agitate  in  his  defence,  in  our  defence,  and  in  the  defence  of  all 
humanity,  becomes  only  the  stronger.  The  spirit  of  democra- 
cy and  the  march  of  republican  institutions  go  forward  or  back- 
ward as  we  act  in  this  crisis.  We  dare  not,  as  we  love  liberty, 
relax  our  efforts.  The  American  citizen  who  will  not  do  his 
part  towards  righting  this  wrong  is  endowed  with  the  privi- 
leges but  not  with  the  spirit  of  a freeman.  Had  he  lived  in 
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tlie  days  of  Washington,  he  would  assuredly  have  sided  with 
King  George.  He  is  not  worthy  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  those 
sacrifices  made  by  brave  and  patriotic  souls  against  tyranny  and 
oppression  since  society  began. 

Our  hope  is  in  the  American  spirit  of  fair  play.  We  know 
how  often  republics  have  been  cruel  and  ruthless,  but  we  will 
not  believe  that,  in  this  blessed  land,  freedom  shall  breed  ty- 
rants and  oppressors.  Its  prevention  rests  with  the  individual 
citizen.  Every  man  and  every  woman  who  recognizes  our  na- 
tional duty  should  boldly  raise  his  or  her  voice,  appealing  again 
and  again  and  again  to  the  conscience  and  pride  of  our  coun- 
trymen. If  the  fitting  word  could  only  be  spoken — if  the  pre- 
cepts of  the  Revolutionary  fathers  could  be  winged  and  barbed 
into  renewed  influence — if  the  inspiration  of  those  who,  within 
the  half-century,  pleaded  and  bled  for  the  enslaved  and  op- 
pressed, could  be  reinspired — if  some  poet  or  prophet  could 
weave  into  a golden  message  that  yearning  for  human  equality 
and  human  brotherhood  which,  however  inarticulate  and  how- 
ever stifled  with  selfish  wrappings,  dwells  in  the  depths  of  every 
human  soul — then  the  editor  in  his  sanctum,  the  merchant  in 
his  store,  the  banker  in  his  office,  the  lawyer  at  his  desk,  the  pro- 
fessor in  his  library,  the  farmer  at  his  plough,  the  wage-earnei 
in  the  factory,  the  minister  in  his  pulpit,  the  mother  in  her 
household,  and  all  the  members  of  our  complex  civilization, 
even  to  the  very  youth  at  their  play,  would  feel  restlessly  tug- 
ging at  thei”  heart  strings  the  resistless  desire  to  make  full  rep- 
aration to  the  brown  men  of  the  Orient,  and  to  rebaptize  our 
nation  in  the  living  waters  that  flow  from  the  shining  fountains 
of  civil  liberty  and  of  eternal  justice. 
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You  are  earnestly  asked  to  hand  this  after  reading  to 
some  other  person  who  will  also  give  it 
careful  consideration . 
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